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The Tos E, A Cobler there was, and he l D in a Stal 5 


I. 
O ac! Joſs; this mark'd day a bright Cent? ry brings, 
| Replete with inftru&ion for Subjects and Kings; : 
Wnilſt the love of his Country each Briton in1a:nes, 
We'll run o'er the Bury ol WILLIAM and JavMEs. 


| . Derry down, &c. 
. . 

On the 0 ch of lewd Cu ARI. Es, hs baſe minion of France, 
His pigotted Brother His right did advance; 

The Nation beſtows the rich Crown that "ag claims, 

Which leads to the Hiſt'ry of WILLI and James. | 
1 the Tyrant he play'd, by ſubverting our laws, | 
Polluted Religion 1 in Rome's wretched cauſe, 

Con demn'd to deſtruction fair England's fir t names, 

Ve leara from the Hutry of popiſh King Js AMES. 


FX: 
| Mark the folly he belt! in! Hiſtorians agree, 
A Nuncio was ſent for from Rome's papal See, 
Engliſh con!cience to manage, make nuns of our dames ; : 
4. | Kind heav'n averted that ſcheme of King James, 


| V. | 
E'en the Pose t his raſhneſs, 'tis ſaid, FEY complain, 
And to audience would ſeldom admit CasTLEMAIN 3. 
The triple-crown'd Prieſt his precipitance blames, 
Aſtam'd of a Son—ſuch a fool as King Jauks. 


| VI. 

5 The fate af poor Moi MOUTH, and gallant Axcvrx, 
Ihe Muſe can't relate for too humble her ſtyle; | 
A trump that's heroic ſhould ſound forth their names,— 

| For tho? raſh, there was merit in fighting King Jauks. 


; II. | 

| When after the battle his Ne phew was caught, 

| He bled on the block, tho? to no trial brought ; . 
An act ſo atrocious all Hii*ry ſhames, | 
And the worſt ol Fall Uacles was bloody King u 


| VILI. 

To follow curſt JErr'siks, in vengeance when dreſt, 
My Muſe is afraid, and ſhe ſhrinks trom the WrsT ; Dog 
Tnere blood of brave Britons ran in channels like Thames, — 
Sure the worlt of all Monarchs was ogy King ] AMES hk 


| IX. 1 * 
| 3 of a Tyrant! the Muſe may take 5 
A different theme ſhe can joytul impart, 
Show Mercy mild temp'ring Juſtice and Law, 
Beneath the freſh aurels that circled NAss au. | 
'The band of bold Patriots, who nobly withſtood 
Devaſtation deſpotic, which came like a flood, 
Whom uo threats could affright, no terrors could awe, 
| Wez Join in our ſong with the glorious Nassau. 


XI. 
8 ls The juſt Prins hs ally'd proud France had enſlav'd, 
: But he check'd her career, and his Country he ſav'd: 
As a Maſter, they ſpurn'd e'en the glorious Nassa v,— 
Wings acknowledge no Maſter but God and the Law, 


| : „„ | 

fe? | *Gainſt William, the Coward ne'er thought to make he 
Soon as landed our Hero, to Lewis he fled; 

| Unmoleſted, that Poltroon he wiſh'd to withdraw,— 

| | Rome's Saint was no match for the glorious Nassau. 


XIII, 
When free of their fears, and their rights all ſecur'd, 
From our Fathers ſome trouble if William endur'd, 
Thro' thick miſts of Party imperfect they ſaw, 
We, their Sons, ſee more clearly, and boaſt of Nass au. 


XIV. 
| Come, fellow Freemen ! let our glaſſes o'erflo ] 
To the mem'ry of him, to whom freedom we owe; 
Since indebied to him for Religion and Law, | 
We'll hail with three cheers the thrice glorious Nass à u. 


PP 


